


The Comic all Hiforie of 

Shy. I am very glad ©f it, lie plague him,lle torture him, I am 
glad of it. 

T uball. One of them (hewed me a ring that he had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out upon bcr,thou tortureft me T uball, it was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : I would not hare 
given it for a wildernefle ofMonkies. 

TubaR. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay,thats true,thats very true, go Tuba/l, fee me an Of. 
ficer,befpeak him a fortnight before, I will have the heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of V enice I can make wbat merchan- 
dize I will : goTubaR, and meet meatour Synagogue, go good 
Tub all fit. our Synagogue TubaR. Exeunt. 

Enter e Baffanio, c Portia, Gratiano t and all 
theirtrair.es. 

Portia. I pray you tarry.paufe a day or two 
Before you hazzardjfor in choofing wrong 
I loofe your company ; therefore fof bcare a while, 

I here’s fome thing tels me (but it is not love) 

I would not loofe you,and you know yourfelfe, 

Hate counfels not in fuch a quality ; 

But left you fhould not underftand me well. 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue,but thought, 

I would detain you here fome moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofc right) but then Iamforfworne, 

So will I never be,fo may you miffe me. 

But if you do,youle make me wiftva finne. 

That I had been forfwcrn : Be fhrow your eyes, <\ : 
They have ore^lookt me and divided me. 

One halfe cf me is yours,the other halfe yours, 

MineownI would fay : but if mine then yours. 

And fb all y ©urs ; O thefe naughty times 
Pats barres between th'e owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours>(prov e it fb) 
let Kortnne go to hell, not I. 

I fpeak too Iong,but tis to peizc the time. 

To 


the M trehmt of Venice* 

10 eech it, and to draw it out in length. 

To ftay y°u from election. 

Ba t Let me chufe, 
c or as I am, I live upon the xacke. 

<Por* Upon the rackc ’Baffantoj.Mn confefle 
whut trealon there is mingled with your love. 

Taf None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’in/oying of my Love, 
There may ® s well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love. 

Por. I,butl feare you fpeake upon the rack e 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Baf Promife me life, and ilc confefle the truth. 

Per. W ell then, confefle and live. 

Bajf. Confefle and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confcfllon : 

O hapyy torment when my tor turer 
Doth reach me anfwers for deliverance ; 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Por. Away then, I am Iockt in one of them, 

Ifyou do love me, you will find me out. 

Nerryffa and the reft, ftand all aloofc. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe, 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan- like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 

May ftand more proper.my eye fhall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flourifh,when true fubjeds bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomeseare, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With noltfle prefence, bur with much more love 
Then young Abides, when he didredeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea monftcr : 1 ftand forfacrifice. 

The reft alopfe are the Dardanian wives ; 
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